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PREFACE. 

It were bat lost labour for the writer of a 
Preface to endeavour by his suspected, even if 
impartial^ praise, to extol the merit and uphold 
the character of a work, which destined for pub- 
lication, must pass the ordeal of public scrutiny,' 
and cannot escape the examination of able and 
unbiassed inquisitors. But although he must' 
not expect, and should not wish, to avert candid' 
criticism, he may by explanation, mitigate the., 
severity of censure, and deprecate the rud^esir- 
of unsparing rebuke. 

In ascertaining the relative value and the 
positive worth of any intellectual production^ it 
is but fair and equitable to consider tlie cir- 
comstances of the author, and the nature of the 
subject to which he has devoted his attention 
And ap{rfied his pen* 
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If the foUowing pages be allowed the benefit of 
this reasonable rule, and be perused in the same 
spirit of gentleness and benevolence, in which they 
were written, they can scarcely fail to please, — 
they certainly need not fear to offend. They are, 
as the title truly describes them, the '' Effusions of 
Genius ; *" — of genius uncultivated by art and unim- 
proved by education : but they are also the effusions 
of a kind and charitable heart, ever anxious to 
gratify, and always unwilling to grieve. 

A question may arise as to the general use- 
fulness of poetry, and the prudence of multiplying 
the incentives to a pursuit which is thought by 
some, to bereave the mind of its energy, and rob it 
of its strength, — unfit it for more vigorous ex- 
ertion, and divert it through the enticing mazes of 
imagination from more serious study, and more 
profitable employment. 

It is, however, well known, that in the earliest 
ages of human erudition, philosophy was clad in 
the fascinating costume of poetry ; and thus while 
the fancy was amused, the disposition was im- 
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proved; while the memory was aided by the 
regularity of metre, the best maxims wereTi vetted 
in the recollections of men ; and while the silent 
woods and savage beasts were fabled to follow the 
poet's song, it became the* actaal instrument 
through which cruelty was changed to compassion, 
ferocity melted into feeling, and even barbarism 
itself converted to mildness and humanity. 

Such were the effects of poetry in days gone 
by, and surely the present generation should 
view with iiespect its distant antiquity, and visit 
with gratitude its former services. But poetry 
has a stronger claim upon us for our countenance 
and protection, than the memory of those ad- 
vantages which enlightened and improved our 
ancestors, — inspired them with a love of order, 
and blessed them with an inclination for peace. 
It is to this, that we ourselves owe at this very 
moment, not only that softness which characterizes 
the manners of refined society, but much of that 
moral influence which restrains the extrava- 
gancies, and controuls the conduct of those who 
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wduld resolutely resist, or carefally avoid a more 
didactic and less delightful mode of instruction. 
Many a man who would shrink from aa avowed 
essay on ethics, is induced in search of anasement 
to take a traiisient, perhaps an experimentsd 
glance, into the alluring' loveliness of poetry; 
and when it maintains its original intent, and 
performs its appropriate office, — when it adorns 
virtue and embellishes truth,-^-then, however 
lightly the libertine may overlook its leaves, some 
laudable sentiment niay through the fancy strike 
the heart and settle on the memory; and thus 
may^ the wanderer from the path of rectitude^ 
made sensible of one error^ be prevailed upon to- 
extend his investigation, and roused by the 
brilliancy of poetic fire, be prepared for the 
deeper influence of more lasting impression, in-, 
fused and fixed by the steady and the shining 
tight of tibe Christian Religion. It must un- 
fortunately be admitted, that this is not the use 
to which poetry is in the present day always 
m perfaapil ofteaest applied. It is alas! but too 



frequently forced^ from its proper occupation, 
and made to give a fiotitiouB charm to the de- 
formity of vice. This it mu»t be allowed affords 
an imaBswerable argument against the encou« 
ragement of misapplied poetry. Let then poetry 
thus debased be driven from society /and buried in 
the obscurity thatit deserves^ but let us not involve 
i& the same fate, and consign to similar oUivion, 
that whose end is virtue and whose aim i& truth. 

Here will we make our stand, — on this dis-^ 
tinction will we rest our hopes. 

The following pages may be destitute of that 
^lepth which is the result of study, — of those in- 
dications of learning which are the fruit of long 
and laboured research, — and of that faultless 
polish which proceeds from a familiar ac- 
quaintance with the finished models of classic 
eomposition; — but she who traced them, — ex- 
emplary in every relation, — fond as a daughter, — 
faiUifulas a wife, — loving as a mother, — and pious" 
as a christian, has in these poems, with the sweet 
simplicity of nature and of taste^ ponrtrayed the 
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amiable sentiments of her own anblemished mind, 
her guileless spirit, and her gentle heart. Be 
this their only boast, — to render the chaste and dig- 
nified demeanour of virtue, as she appears before 
us, arrayed in the graceful garb of poetry, more 
evident and more attractive. If these poems do 
this, — and this, even the partial writer of a preface 
may venture to affirm they will do, — then shall 
they secure the sanction of all whose approbation 
is valuable, — then shall they gain more real glory, 
than brighter ebullitions, misdirected and mis- 
applied, — tlien shall they best promote the wishes 
and advance the views of her, whose sainted soul 
has long since soared from scenes of worldly strife, 
— and then shall they most effectually satisfy the 
desires, and soothe the regret of those, who, 
while they live to lament her loss, labour to 
imitate her virtues, and seek consolation for her 
absence in the splendour and the certainty of 
her exceeding rich reward! 
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EFFUSIONS OF GENIUS. 



THE POSTMAN. 



Where flows the rivulet along the way. 
Where birds harmonious carol on the spray. 
Where nature's charms — variety so grand. 
Serenely smile around the fertile land ; 
Where hardy labour hails the rosy dawn. 
Brushing betimes the dew bespangled lawn ; 
Where yellow Ceres o'er the bending grain. 
Presents the sickle to the toiling swain ; 
Which like a sword, in dazzling order gleams. 
Brightly reflected by the solar beams. 
Where sun-bumt fields extend in order wide. 
The Postman passes on his daily ride : 

B 



His face expresrive of an honest mind. 
Proclaims bis heart to every good incline ; 
With reason's voice still anxious to agree. 
Truth is his natural propensity ; 
Ne'er rankled malice in his guileless breast^ 
But peace is there a never-failing guest; 
No adverse jars his frame to anger move. 
But all his being is bound up in love. 
The good man's life, misfortune can defy. 
And suffer poverty without a sigh, 
Tho' gloomy now — thereafter it may shine, 
Tho' dark to-day — to-morrow may be fine t 
Each galling burthen cheerfully endur'd. 
By no temptation to transgress allur'd; 
Firm at his Post — contented and resign'd. 
His God he worships, while he serves mankind; 
His mind exhilarated, tunes in praise. 
The vocal numbers of the Psalmist's lays: 
Whate'er the seasons in their order doom. 
Content he views their glory, or their gloom : 
Their due successions Providence assigns. 
The truly wise, nor murmurs, nor repinesv 
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His horse obedient at command stands still 
With pleasure yielding to his master's will : 
No cruel stripes torment the gentle steed, 
A word suffices to increase his speed ; 
The hills' steep summit slowly he ascends 
And to the traces carefully attends; 
The willing barb, no brutal usage fears. 
But kind encouragement behind him hears; 
His welcome horn extends its loud alarm. 
To call the inmates of each well-known farm: 
At the first blast their steps they slowly trace. 
Another tells them they must mend their pace. 

Oft to his view he calls the time that's fled 
And silrer'd honour of his aged head ; 
The scenes of youth he reckons as a dream. 
Where flows a river... once was seen a stream ; 
Enclosures now on every road are seen. 
Where once was spread the wide extended green. 
Where on the open common used to browse. 
Rich flocks of sheep, and herds of lowing cows ; 



Where labourers pil'd their winters burning store. 

Where housewives sought the red sand for the floor. 

Where cottage maidens sung beside their wheels^ 

The mother list'ning to their buzzing reels. 

Making sweet concord with their artless song» 

Spun out in strains methodically long; 

The head, the heel, the half clos'd eye and hand 

Kept time responsive to their music bland. 

Where florid children play'd their games at e'en. 

Toppling or racing on the healthful green ; 

Or culling lilies near the round pond's brink. 

Or stooping vent'rous with a straw to drink ; 

Or searching in the prickly fence where grow 

The necklace-berry, hazel-nut, and sloe; 

With anxious heart they rested at each stile. 

Hoping to meet their father's evening smile; 

At last he comes — ^while pleas'd they shew their gains. 

And clasp his knees, whose praise pays all their pains. 

He leads the young, the rest run on before. 

With flutt'ring joy they gain tlieir cottage door; 

Enclos'd and bounded now that common vast 

And all those pleasures of the poor are past. 



Yon trees which round the Rectory * entwine^ 
Whose branches prop the tendrils of the rine^ 
Excluding too much brilliancy of lights 
To contemplation serious minds invite. 
There caralry in martial rank urray'd 
On panting steeds perform'd thett' proud pamde. 
Discharged their volleys and presented arms. 
In harmless mimickry of war's alarms; 
Now Peace again with her seraphic smile. 
Averting danger from her happy isle. 
Has banish*d War, the monster from our shore. 
And bid him terrify our swains no more ! 

But now the Post another road repairs f 
With crowded bags of different affairs ; 
Pie who is harmless as the babe new-born. 
When human life is merely iu its morn. 
Fearless proceeds his calling to pursue. 
Still to his duty as the loadstone true. 

* Rrv. Mr. KedingtoD*s, Babergh Heath. 

•» From 1780 to 1813, William Eaxt, (the present postmatter), conveyed 
the Mail through Waldingtield to Sadbury, when the iAveoham people, upoa 
petition, were aecomniDdaied with m general peooy p<Mt by Long Melford. 
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ZealoQs the poor and helpless to defend^*)^ 
He scorns suspicion — he is virtue's fnend ; 
Dark falshood's ways, detested and abhorr'd^ 
He ne'er deceives^ nor violates his word ; 
To swell his store, no anxious thought is given^ 
But active here — ^he seeks repose in Heaven ! 



• *< The poor, and him that hath po ixituL* 



REFLECTION. 

Reflection glorious ! shed thy beams. 
Shine on me thou gladd'ning light; 

The retrospection of past scenes 

Will rouse thy reason. Child of Night. 

Admire God's works displayed o'er nature. 
Submissive bend to each decree. 

My hope is still in that wise teacher. 
And still my tower of strength is He 1 

Supreme of heaven never leave us. 
Thou heal'st the hearts by anguish torn ; 

Lead us through this dark abyss. 
Guide us while tre here isojoum. 
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Thy will divine make me to know> 
Teach me at worldly ills to spurn. 

For short life's progress here below. 
But everlasting the return. 



Come virtue, ^bed thy powers o'er my ^oath^ 
Ut dawning reason guide me on to truth- 
Still may my conduct dearest parents, fi&ew 
My gratitude and love to God and yon; 
And with reflection on Christ's glorious ways. 
Make winter's scene the summer of my days. 



EXTEMPORE, 

ON THE DEATH OF A FRIEND. 

I. 
She's gone: — is she for ever lost? 
Did not her soul to heaven soar^ 
Where pain and death are felt no more P 
No more by misfortunes ever test. 

II. 
She's gone ; — and shall I see again 
That innocent; endearing smile. 
Which used my warmest love beguile. 
And soothed disease's powerful pain ? 

III. 
Yes ; I shall meet her in the skies. 

When Heav'n shall please to take my breath— 
When my heart 's absorb'd by death. 
My soul to Cassandra shall arise. 

The Christian's blessed hope points out ^e way 
To realms of glorious, neyer-ending day. 
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A STORM. 

I. . 

Hark ! I hear the thunder roHlngj 

Light'ning darts from sphere to sphere. 

Clouds combined and rain fast fallings 
All is dismal, dark, and drear. 

11. 

Shine forth thou Sun — the earth adorn. 
Thy cheering rays the ftirmers please, 

TheyMl smile to see the ripening com 
Bend gently to the western breeze. 

III. 

O Providence ! still may thy hand 
The naked clothe, the hungry feed. 

Profusion scatter o'er the land 
And TierV tdth pity those in jneed. 
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FORTITUDE. 
I. 

If the mom of our lives be o'erclouded by care. 
Should friends all forsake, none sincerity shew, 

Content and good-nature shall banish despair. 
The grandmaster of heaven is with mortals below. 

II. 

His children on earth are the care of his power. 
He would lead us to virtue, that path seldom trod. 

He would shew us the way to his heavenly bower 
Where Paradise blooms in the bosom of God ! 

III. 

Be calm the sad heart, and be dry the moist eye. 
The bright-vi ion'd future for ever has fled. 

Our days past in -bliss are the soonest to fly. 

As the loveliest flowers are the first that are dead. 
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IV. 
How oft I've retir'd to view the pale moon. 

Sail silently on throngh night's shadowy main ; * 
Thas health blooms awhile^ but alas ! very soon 

The mortal is gone — ^and the moon 's in its wane ! 

V. 

When the withering flowers of life shall depart 
Their blossoms exhausted which nature had giveD> 

When the quick throb of virtue no more warms the heart. 
Then wafted to Chrisl;^ may our home be in heaven ! 



* li M not aaeommoB is poetry, t» Sad Um tky comytnA wkb the •ceao. 
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TO HENRY, 

ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 

All hail ! once more this happy joyous morn^ 
Which brings again the day when thou wast bom ; 
Now o'er thy head have travelPd twenty years; 
May all that follow be as free from tears ; 
Thy little form when first thy mother prest 
And laid her darling infant on her breast^ 
When first she bless' d thee with a doating kiss. 
Did she not feel an ecstacy of bliss? 
All earthly troubles banish^ far away. 
Repose at night — amusement all the day ; 
Meek as a lamb, and guileless as a dove. 
And all was infant tenderness and love : 
May'st thou dear youth, affectionate and kind. 
Reap the reward of thy angelic mind ; 
No waking torments may'st thou e'er endure. 
But Peace and Virtue make thy slumbers sure! — 
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ON THE 

DEATH OF A YOUNG LADY 

AND THE 

CIRCUMSTANCES CONNECTED WITH IT. 

Let those of true feeling their eyelids unload. 
And the soft tear of pity profusely be flow'd — 
How fast stream my eyes as my sad bosom swells. 
And how hard is that heart where compassion ne'er dwells : 
No... enter the deepest recesses of mine> 
Thou subject of sadness — ^which marks my rough line: 
Here silence prevails, and dark grief is my guest. 
And the once beauteous rose now lies dead on her breast : 
Though tendeness rear'd it, death made it his prey. 
And snatched the fond breath of the maiden away — 
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Her woe was soon known-^and her love soon returned — 

Why was not that foe non-existence disarmM ? 

A more pitiful tale ne'er was sung to my lyre — 

By the throbs of Love's joy so soon to expire ! 

Ah ! generous youth, thou art blest with a soul 

Where liberal notions of honour controul — 

Your friends would fain soothe you, but lonely you 

mourn. 
The lily is withered — and thou art forlorn: 
Methinks a bright angel exclaims from the skies; 
'' She has joined us in glory, no longer she sighs 1 " 
Yes, in mansions above of immutable grace. 
On an immortal stem is the flow'ret plac'd ; 
To a happier land by death's storm is she driven. 
And with beings celestial she re-blooms in heaven 1 
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THE DOG. 

The Dog 
Is of a brother deai* the truest type ! 
He sticketh close... and in adversity 
Never deserts his kind, affectionate 
Tho' ruin'd master : — and if it so falls out 
That aught should part them, all his wishes bend 
By the keen scent to find his friend once more; 
His purpose gain'd, his pleasure is express'd 
By the svnii movement of his bushy tail. 
Which with his glowing countenance declares 
As plain as each can speak — "My search is blest.' 
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My pea while near-«to one so dear^ 

Can never cease ta write; 
Affection's fear — a httsband's tear. 

To love, my soul invite. 

To every will — indulgent still, 

I'll ever wish in reason. 
Till Death's cold chill---my heart qhall fill 

Ere heaven's softer season* 



Should fate perplex us with a lot unkind. 
Let us both follow with a noble mind ; 
Scorn to complain, repress the tear of woe 
'Tis human life alas ! that we must know ; 
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And all its frequent variations bear 

Whether it floats in joy or sinks in care:; 

In all its changes mortal hearts engage 

Till the last bear us to our final stage: 

Here first I view'd the glorious orb of day. 

Here duty tells me I should longer stay; 

Kind endearments ever were my own. 

Here was my parents ibndafiection known; 

What! leave them now and fill their minds with 

Oh! no — ^by Heaven I cannot— cannot go. 

I wonder not, thou'rt anxious to depart, .. 

Yet scom to pain a deeply-feeling heart. — 

Illiberal, thee I never yet have found. 

But ready still, to heal affliction's wound; 

But here indeed must your Rebecca stay. 

Till her lov'd parents borne by death away. 

We'll mourn their loss tho' doom'd ourselvea to Sve 

While each known spot shall cause our hearts to grieve. 

Oh ! then I'd travel o'er the globe with you 

And bid to Lavenham-^'^-a long adien! 
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IMPROMPTU: 

ON BEINO 

EEQUESTED TO DEFINE CONTENTMENT. 

In her soil ways our peaceful moments glide. 
Her heav'n-taught powers, misfortune- still defy ; 

They safely lead us through life's bubbling: tide. 
And tell our souls to hve when we shall die! 
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To Frederick when at sea— 
His monung'ft dismay — 

At night sad was he 
Tho' 'twas bright as noon-day. 

May he in duty blend 

To our truest fnend; 
That when his life shall end^ 

The Lord may him commend. 
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Yb winds rage on to Albion's rocky pile. 

And tell t^f love nS^y sighs are h6ihaie wi1& thee; 

Go wall; a kiids to that dear native Isle, 

Which ne'er again my an^tions eyes may see. 

II. 

The day is past— -oh ! midbight wrap me soon. 
Hail ! starry elemeikt, thou pleasing sight | 

For now again the ever-beauteous moon 
On my dejected face vouchsafes her light. 

IIL 
While thou display'st thy light, let me not sleep. 

But on the deck in meditati6n lay ; 
And watch thy ways reflected in the deep. 

Then raise my eyes wi^ Wonder at thy sway. 
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IV. 

Sometimes obstructed by a darkening cloud. 
Thy radiance may a moment disappear; 

Thus joys immortal, mortal woes shall shroud. 
And heaven will hear my midnight, lonely prayer. 

V. 

Tarry bright orb, nor be so swiftly bome-i* 
A little space — and all thy splendour's fled. 

Thou oft has cheer'd my drooping soul forlorn; 
SmoothM the hard pillow for my aching head. 

• 

VI. 

Thy lustre lightens o'er my woe-fraught mind. 
While fancy paints the form I love so dear; 

Hope still whispers Rebecca 's not unkind. 
She knows not I'm the sport of fate severe. 

VII. 

Grant me, oh Thou ! who stilPst the boisterous sea ! 

Those blustering winds that hither me conveyM; 
Conduct me back to England safe and £ree. 

To meet in smiles, my humble^ faithful maid. 
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VIII. 
Rich in the treasures of thy bounteous grace. 

Oh ! may we never from thy precepts flee; 
From my once harassed bosom never chase. 

Thy mercies when disconsolate at sea. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

The sweetest enjoyment on earthy 

Besides Heaven's blessing — ^good healthy 

Is the joy of a true second-self. 

One void of false splendour and wealth. 

For fashion is empty and proud. 

And miseries power attend ; 
Sincerity calls out aloud. 

That riches have seldom a friend. 

This treasure, oh! where shall I find? 

Come tell me ye lovers of truth ; 
Kind friendship I fain wouid obtain, 

A valueless^ blessing to youth. 

* nil valoe so great, that it caonot bi etUttited. 
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ON AN ARBOUE, 

AROUND WHICH THE PASSION FLOWER GE1£W. 

ABDKESSBD 

TO WILLIAM BURCH, ESQ. 

Heb£ in his youth he past his happy hours. 
With ear attentive to the snapping flowers ; 
Has seen at mom the lovely roses shine> 
And in the dusk their fading tints decline; 
His thoughts still dwelt on vows of fondest love. 
His eyes were fix'd on starry orbs above ; 
Ah ! what a change, methinks I heard him say. 
So like this flower my life is but a day. 
Grow round my bower ye myrtles ever green, 
£re age comes on, diversify the scene. 
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Enough ! my faacy chideiy ayert despair^ 
Hymen's soft ties shall next eii^age my care ; 
All this is pastj and years of tm^ delight, 
Time has destroyed with unrelenting might;. 
The partner of his bosom now- no more. 
His daughter gone, elysium to explore;. 
Religion now his soid shall gratify. 
His anguish soothe and check each rising sigh- 
The rose of earth no longer worth regard. 
Now Heav'ns own evergreen is his reward [ 
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ON SEEING A MARINE, 

PASS OVER LAVENHAM MARKET, 

IN A CHAISE. 

What a sight, oh ! so rare. 
So red, yet so fair, 

A minute ago to be seen ; 
A gay carriage came fast. 
O'er the market it past. 

And in it there sat a marine. 

Now back does he ride> 
A lass by his side. 

The martial to love mast essay ; 
Many thought her his wife. 
But unsettl'd the strife. 

He valiantly drove her away. 
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BATTLE. 

A FRAGMENT. 

Uow ofl and awful rolls tbe distant drain, 
A signal for the deadly clash of arms. 
At the first charge a thousand soldiers adain 
Lie mix'd together on the gory earth : — 
While the shrill trumpet's brazen sound is heard 
Urging each courser on — headlong he dart» — 
Deep in his chest receives the polish'd blade. 
And falls a victim with his dying guide. 
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STANZAS. 

« 

When day's great light conceals the night. 
Beaming streaky splendours bright. 

We call it mom — 
When he ascends to highest fame. 
And sheds on all meridian flame. 

We call it noon. 

But when he sinks from mortal view. 
And earth is covered o'er with dew, 

*Tis evening hight — * 
When aether is with clouds o'ercast. 
And the broad sun has look'd his last. 

We call it night. 

* m^, VI old Engpliih word, tigmfying talUA. 
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Aad thus we're toss'd from day to day. 
While pleasure scarce a moment stay 

* Hope only sweet, 
Bnt there 's a world heyond the smi. 
Where, when our mortal race is run 

Kind friends shall meet 
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ON THE SHORT STAY 

OF AN 

EVENING CLOUD. 

The soft beams of evening 4ure fled. 
Half past is the heavenly sight. 

Ere I lift up my languishing head. 
To view the efliilgency bright. 

A fleecy cloud sails o'er the sun. 
And steals from its silvery light. 

To view it I scarce had begun. 
When on comes the chariot of night 

Tho* lovely awhile to the view, 
Tho' brilliant — too short was its stay. 

But has left this sage lesson for you, 
" This earth too shall soon pass away ! " 
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CLAY HILL. 

Upon the summit of the cragg'd Clay Hill,« 
The mind and eye, what endless ohjects fill. 
See sloping fields array'd in nature's dress. 
Their careful culture on observance press ;f 
Thro' the s]op*d vale is many a willow seen. 
And many an antique pollard crown'd with gfteen. 
There the tall poplars tap'ring to the sky. 
In adoration lift their heads on highf 
And little finches twitter near the grove. 
Their strains of gratitude to Him above., 

* A roogb iteep to the east of Lavcnham. 

•f " Tb« field* press thek csieful coltore on the obserrsiiee of the beholder.'* 
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Young downy rabbits from their caverns stray. 

Conscious of safety at declining day. 

Along the margin lively nursemaids walk. 

And please the children with unmeaning talk ; 

While youthful anglers snare their finny prey. 

And drag them panting from the wat'ry way ; 

The sauntering spinner slowly draws his flax. 

Mellifluous bees now hasten home with wax; 

In long prospective woods of every hue. 

And here and there a cot relieves the view : 

Where 'er I turn, my eye fresh objects fill. 

The church and bridge, the pinfold, farm, and mill. 

Hence have I view'd the sun's declining beam, 

Mus'd on the willow pendant o'er the stream ; 

By the ^i^e ending of a summer's day. 

Oft I've been tempted to prolong my stay ; 

With all my soul expanded and unfurl'd. 

Wafted to scenes beyond this thoughtless world. 

Once at the manor ^ moat a mansion stood. 
Commanding views of many a waving wood, 

* JobD 14tb Barl of Oxford resided here. 
D 
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Now not the smaDest traces can be found 

Of the great hall this moat encompass'd round; 

All that remain for curious minds to know. 

Where once a ^«w.bridgi^ now rough rushes grow ; 

Where once a garden in luxuriaiiee grew. 

And feather'd warblers 'mid its foliage flew; 

Where scented shrubs and variegated flowers. 

Where yerdant seats> and cool refreshing bowers; 

Where mossy paths and pleasant lawns were plannM> 

Is now converted into furrow'd land; 

And Oxford's park, exuberant with game. 

Has nought remaining but a park's plain name. 

In yonder meadows, freed fix>m busy care. 
The happy peasants taste the evening air; 
The scenes of childhood flit before their eyes. 
And in fond order to their fancy rise. 
To the lone walk young lovers now retire. 
Their bosoms glowing with affection's fire; 
When the thick foliage ruffles in the wind. 
With panting heart, they steal a look behind; 
When gently wave the undulating trees. 
They fancy voices in the solemn breeze; 
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With deep-drawn ngh poor Wailes's fate they wail^ 
And oft repeat the melancholy tale ; 
How^ near this spot^ weak, comfortless despair. 
Made hi^i the crime of self-destniction d^re ! 

Obser?e that modest tmassumiBg flower^ 
Which lacks the moisture of a cheering shower : 
See how it droops its little languid head. 
And pines exhauafted e^er ils verdant bed > 
Pause but a moment, hasten not its doom. 
Nor blight the giory of its short-liv'd bloom; 
A little space— *4Uid time's resistless rage. 
Shall blot its beanty from rich nature's page. 
And such is man, the creature of a day ! 
So soon declines in delicate decay : 
The rose of health fast fading from his cheeks. 
The paltid jhg his sdtar'd state bespeaks; 
And strength now waning from his active frame. 
Yields to consumption's waste, or fever's flame. 
The debt of nature must be duly paid ; 
Terrestrial views inevitably fade ; 
Then cease not, man, to meditate thy end. 
But let that thought with every action blend : 



36 

Nature implants it in the human heart. 
We daily sec stem dissolution's dart : 
For e'en unbidden will its image press, 
A scourge to sin — a solace to distress. 
Then daily weigh your good and evil deeds. 
The growth of vice, or precious virtue's seeds ^ 
Be wise my friends, begin the w€H*k to day. 
No more exhibit coldness and delay : 
Be your last moments sacred to your friends. 
While to support you soothing hope descends; 
Oh ! be not then the anxious slave of care. 
Nor let remorse your fleeting bosom scare ; 
While friends around with quickenM throb await, 
Th' uncertain issue of the sick man's fate. 
Sometimes unlook'd for, restoration hails. 
The sadden'd friend that unexpecting wails ; 
When fails all art, the patient finds relief 
From him — the author of all joy and grief: — 
Oft the dark hour no longer is deferr'd. 
And hope's soft whisper can no more be heard ^ 
To scenes of bliss the spirit wings her way. 
And leaves behind her but the senseless clay ; 
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'Starts in the eye the unavailing tear> 
Friends slowly follow the unconscious bier. 
To that last home, alone made sure to man. 
Of sacred ground — at most a little span; * 
Where its cool shade the leafy lime-tree spreads. 
The musing traveller with caution treads ; 
Marks the green grave, and heaves a mournful sigh. 
Sheds a sad tear, and slowly passes by ! 

And now recumbent on some mossy cast. 
Let me dream o*er the hours of pleasures past ; 
When up this steep, and down again we stray'd, * 
And looks of love fill'd up each pause we made ; 
Thus, uninvited will remembrance rise. 
The shadows left us, tho' the substance dies. 

Hark ! hark ! 'what sounds my mu»ng mind inspire. 
And fill my soui with heaven's ethereal fire ; 
Now swelling far above the lofty trees. 
Now wafted downwards on the fragrant breeze; 
While still and silent nature's voice around. 
The wooded vale re-echoes to the sound ; 

* The Author here iiwaka of her Sister. 
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What soft emotio& o'er my spirit steak. 
While yonder steeple rings its merry pealik 

No stately porch — nor masnve strong-built witll. 
Protect the inmates of the lone '' Frogg's Hall;'' 
Rich pastures here abound with herbage sweety 
And from their hedges fragrant briars meet; 
The scented violet, the cowslip there 
Blend with the primrose to perfume the air; 
But strange to tell, the adjacent parish yields. 
No modest primrose in its flowery fields ! 
Tradition treats us with the marvellous tale. 
That once a plague made desolate the vale ; 
Since which, no primrose has been ever founds 
On ancient Cockfield's devastated ground. 

So Vice invades fair virtue's sacred shrine. 
With aspect loathsome and intent malign; 
A moment pauses in his headlong course. 
And stays the fury of his rapid force; 
Upboriie on wings gigantic and immense. 
Wrapt in a cloud, mephitic, dark, and dense ; 
He hovers round the consecrated pile. 
And views his victim with malicious smile : 
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First foim'd the plan, lliat shall effect his ends. 

He then to execute it, swift descends — 

The lov^y fabric falling to decay. 

Vice o'er its ruins bears despotic sway; 

With triumph marks its damp and mouldering walls. 

And stalks unheeded, thro' its empty halls : 

Its ancient inmates from poUuticm fled, 

A moment reigns, the silence of the dead ; 

Till vice inyites his pale and haggaird train. 

Excess and sickness, luxury, and pain; 

To share Jbu tiiumph, uad usuj^ l^e plAce^ 

Once the abode of a celestial race ! 

Their foetid poison taints the wholesome m. 

And nothing holy has existence there; 

At last " the fiends " desert the noxiottB giHHmd, 

And shun the poison they have spread lunMuid. 

Its desolation Viirtue views with paw. 

Bat dares not wander thro* its waUs agaat-^ 

On downy wing« to distant climates bome^ 

She leaves the fane polluted a»d foriom. 

And wafling thither, one, sad* farewel'l mgh^ 

Cleaves her ftwift way along the Hqoid Ay ! 1 
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TO MISS DALTON, 

MY BRIDEMAID, 

(NOW MRS. STAMMERS.) 

Tbo' the deep between us rolls. 
Friendship still unites our souls. 
Still in fancy's rich domain. 
Oft my dear, we'll meet again; 
When this dream of life is fled. 
When its wasting lamp is dead; 
When in cold oblivion's shade. 
Beauty, power, and fame are laid; 
Then where blessed spirits reign, 
I trust that we shall meet again 1 
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THE WISH. 

I. 

Whjbn I weep at the thought of misfortune unkind^ 
And think that temptation will often allure; 

I earnestly wish that our fate was assignM^ 
To live in a cottage remote and secure. 

11. 

Yes — ^far from this bustle, and all its deceit. 
Safe lodg'd with content we would happily rest ; 

The' winter's rude storm, on our dwelling might beat, 
Yet gratitude's thrill should be warm in my breast 

III. 

Increase of affection each moment soft stealing. 
Should centre in him with whose heart I am blest; 

While fondly we vie'd in each tend'rest feeling. 
How sweet to the mind by calamity prest! 
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IV. 

In the softest communion of bliss thus to live. 
While each rustic scene should to pleasure invite; 

Religion would teach us, our foes to forgive; 
That precept divine of the Saviour of light ! 

V. 
Then farewell to the worlds we return to the claj. 

And all our pains and anueties cease; 
Then may angels sublime bear our souls on the way. 

To the mansions of gloi^^ retiivBieiit, and peace. 
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ELLEN TO A BREEZE. 

What is it that bends the strong bough of the oak. 

And hastens the leaves from the trees ? 
From her slumber all nature is gently awoke, ♦ 

By the breath of an evening breeze. 

Be steady ye winds, kindly blow froiA the west. 

And swiftly to Britain's bold shore. 
Speed the youth who's so dear to my fast-heaving breast. 

To smile on my bosom once more. 

Blow on ; but be cautious and swell not too high. 

The hoarse-foaming waves of the sea ; 
O Lord ! hush the tempest, and with it my sigh. 

Desert not disconsolate me. 

But safely and soon, make the ship to appear. 
The source of my hope, and the cause of my fear. 

* la rammer, nature may well be said to " ilnmber.** 
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TO YOUTH. 

False pleasure will slight you. 
Thou poor thoughtless youths 

Let my precepts innte you. 
Trust only to truth. 

Beware of those brambles. 
That lead down to death ; 

And join in those gambols 
Which sweeten your health. 

Think the season must come 
When you shall be laid. 

In the cold dreary tomb. 
And nature's debt paid.. 
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Oh ! think of frail nature^ 
Oh ! think of your soul ; 

And think of that teacher 
Who governs the whole. 

He asks you to praise him 
Ere death makes it late; 

For naught can delay him 
When fix'd is your fate. 

Oh ! hapten dear youth 
From pleasure's abode; 

And attend unto tiiith. 
The source of all good. 



46 



WRITTEN 



IN 



A SUMMER HOUSE. 

May summer kind this little ^ot endow. 
And all her scented dow'rets o'er it tbffow; 
Fresh be their tints of every varied hue. 
All nightly water'd by the fruitful dew; 
Here be the anxious ant unvex'd and free. 
Here may mild sweets maintain the toiling bee; 
The Power Supreme shall bless it from above. 
For innocence is still the object of his love. 



47 



MORNING. 
I. 

Now healthy breezes from the eastward blow. 
And days great lamp has just begun to rise ; 

Soil twilight beams on mortals here below. 
Night's orbs have fled the monarch of the skies. 

11. 

The peasant watches for the dawn of day. 
And gaily whistles o'er the moisten'd plain. 

The light of morning cheers his lonely way. 
As he goes forth to labour once again. 

III. 

His jacket off one look he gives his cot. 
Bends to the task by Providence assigned; 

By use long hardened to his humble lot. 
His sighs but mock the malice of the wind ! 
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IV, 

Cheerful he sings, his hopes on heaven are bent. 
His head he faintly raises now and then ; 

Thinks on past joys, and yet is still content. 
Then lifts his arm the earth' to wound again. 

V. 

To till the soil he labours day by day. 
Ambition ne'er disturbs his manly breast ; 

Early to work he " plods " his willing way. 
And late returns again to soothing rest. 
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EVENING. 
I. 

The shades of twilight closing round. 
Grey clouds obscure the light; 

The moon alone extaids the bound 
Of mortals' scanty sight* 

II. 

Behold her now in splendour rise^ 
And mark her glimm'ring streams. 

As thro' the dark, but azure skies. 
She spreads her silver beatus. 

* 

III. 

Behold the glorious hemisphere. 
The shade of night unbars ; 

The evening now is bright and clear. 
Bespangled o'er with stars. 

£ 
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III. 

Oh ! vain the thought, while fancy soais 
To make the whole her own; 

For all those hrilliant boundless stores^ 
Are sure the Lord's alone. 

IV. 

Then discontented man be still, 

And bow at his decree, 
Tho' you can't read his mighty will. 

He knows what 's best for thee. 
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FOR A WATCH CASE. 

Life's but a transient span ; 
Then with a fervent prayer each nighty 
Wind up the days and set 'em right, 
y ain^ mortal man ! 



EPITAPH, 

ON AN INFANT. 

'Ere life's dawning reason show'd. 
Before the heart could sigh ; 

Back the spotless spirit flow'd 
To live for ever in the sky ! 
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CHARLOTTE TO WERTER: 

COMPOSED 
BY MOON-LIGHT, AND WRITTEN WITH A PENCIL 

ON A WINPOW-IEAME. 

In lasting sleep hast thou forgot thy care. 
And me the source of sdl thy sad despair; 
I dare not yield to hope's enliv'mng glow. 
To warm the awful coldness of my woe ; 
In lonely hours let contemplation try 
Her advantageous powers; and muse on high; 
Guide me when half the world is sunk to rest, * 
Divine companion of my aching breast : 
Welcome to me this twilight peaceful ^oom ! 
My wishes founded in yon marble tomb ; 



* " Now o'er one half the world 

Nature leems dead.'* 



03 

Unwearied still to that sad spot V\\ haste. 
But gone alas ! the generous youth that grac'd 
Sweet conversation — ^he no more beguiles. 
My fleeting life with love's sincerest smiles. 
The moon which lights the kind * opaque of night. 
Once more restores the dear but awful sight; 
On earth I kneel beside thy cold remains. 
While hov'ring angels hear my mournful strains : 
Werter's lov'd soul from mortal realms has fled. 
Almighty power ! then must I say he 's dead ? 
No— no — he lives above no more to die. 
His frantic mind 's at rest; and hush'd his sigh. 
Such pleasing scenes I too may hope to see ! 
in happier moments when a shade like thee : 
To this brief earthly space, I bid adieu — 
Again united in heaven's boundless view ! 



• •• Kind " to Charlotte, becaase it yiTes her an opportunity of visitinf 
Werter's tomb. 
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ON THE RECOVERY 



OP 



A FRIEND, 



AVD 



THE FRAILTY OF EXISTENCE 

Life still appears — ^how satisfying ! 

With joy my heart exalting glows — 
My friend revives — away with sighing; 

Oh ! sure by far the saddest woes 
Are those which friends are doomM to feel. 

When pale and sunken cheeks disclose, 
(And friendship wants the power to heal). 

That fades too fast health'^ blooming rose. 
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EPITAPH, 

FOR A FAITHFUL PAIIL 

Shed not the sad teaf 

O'er their pale and cold fonn; 
Their souls are now clear 

From mortality's storm. 

Heave not the worn sigh> 
and are no more; 

Their freed souls shall fly 
Thro' Eternity's shore, 

. Droop not — be resigned. 
For your grief is in vain. 
When the time's assign'd. 
You shall meet them again. 
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TO 

LADY AGAR, 

BRENTELEIGH HALL. 

Deign to accept this undissembling strain. 
Nor the efiiisions of my soul disdain — 
The ancient hall no longer silent stands. 
But there warm charity opes both her hands ; 
Let their kind patroness distress descry. 
Complaints are hush'd, the poor no longer sigh. 
Where sickness faints thy deeply-feeling heart. 
Anxious attends, soft comfort to impart; 
E'en prattling babes receive thy kind caress. 
And with fond joy their benefactress bless; 
When learning's meed* the village scholar gains. 
Reward from thee, shall recompense his pains; 
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In manners affablej thy smiles regale. 
Thou mov'st an angel o'er the halcyon vale. 
Oh ! happy cottagers, to her ye owe 
Of boundless gratitude, a ceaseless flow; 
Her care of you with fervent prayers requite^ 
Who cheers the darkness of affliction's night ! 
May health abound, where virtue loves to stay. 
And bright-rob'd truth in heaven's own array \ 
When thy fair form shall on the earth expire. 
And He who gave — ^thy spirit shall require. 
To realms of pure, supernal bliss thou'lt fly. 
And Christ will crown thee in the glorious sky \ 
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ON SUSAN. 

Her smile once met my anxious eye. 
Her heart then felt as friends should feel. 

But now from lieaven tliere comes a cry. 
She 's mine — I am her God — ^her all. 



The grassy sod that hides her form. 
Heeds not the pelting of the storm ; 
Now with her Saviour wholly blest, 
She finds a home where grief's repressed; 
When shall I gain the fair abode, . 
And view the presence of my God? 



sd 



TO MARY. 

I. 

My friend, may the roses of love. 
Whose sweets which they promise impart, 

Bloom in your fiv'rite alcove. 
And grow in the grove of your heart. 

II. 

Methinks how sincere and how kind. 
Is he whom you say you adore. 

Then cast all your sighs to the wind. 
And weep, my dear Mary, no more. 

HI. 

F(^ honour is bright as a star. 
That twinkles in glory by night. 

It shines in the man that ^s afar. 
And nought can diminish its light. 



IV. 

I perceive you don't doubt his regard. 
The pledge of his truth which he's giyeu. 

Your love he will shortly reward, • 
And renew his fond vows before heaven. 

V. 

Thy friends will rejoice at thy duty« 
And thy joys shall daily increase ; 

For soon shall he call thee his beauty. 
And change all thy sorrows to peace. 

VI. 

And now my best wishes accept. 

For your feelings accord with my own. 

My muse is with sympathy deckt. 
And to your tender bosom has flown. 
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THE SWALLOWS. 

I. 

When May in infant smiles and flowery vest. 

Bids precarious weeping April fly ; 
Transported naiture now again is bkst. 

And clouds of gold united mount on high. 

II. 

Again from distant climes the swallows bend. 
From the sea-coast behold in crowds they come ; 

Now England's shores the wanderers befriend. 
Till serious Autumn warns them to be gone. 

III. 

Arranged, with farewell strains their destin'd flight. 
They leave their fellow tribes forlorn behind. 

To pine upon the naked hawthorn's height. 
Each feather parted by the piercing wind. 
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IV. 

And thus^ where fortune largely heaps her store^ 
Will worldly friends like swallows most abound ; 

But when prosperity shall smile no more^ 
Deserted — see a wilderness around. 

V. 

Like summer's carpet of refreshing green. 
Before the blast full quickly will they fade; 

Think on the Swallows — moralize the scene. 
The friends of wealth are but a txacklees i^ade 1 
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THE ROSE. 

I GENTLY touch this fuU-blowKi rose> 

Its beauteous tint is shaded^ 

Yet it will ever sweets disclose, 

Tho' the soft pink be faded ; 

Preserve the lovely dying flower. 
Oh ! leave it not to nature's power. 

This full-blown rose I'll touch again. 

Again its petals scatter. 
Beauty alas! how frail and vain! 
And beauty thou wilt only flatter; 

In no one plant such sweets disclose. 
Alive or dead — as in the rose. 
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GRATITUDE. 

I. 

What lovelier charm can we possess. 
Within the heart's sincere recess. 
When benefits upon us press. 

Than pleasing Gratitude? 

II. 

Oh ! thou great God who rules around. 
The heavens and oa terrestrial ground; 
Grant in my heart may e'er be fqund 
The charm of Gratitude. 

III. 

As I this bustling life go through^ 
I hope true virtue to pursuje. 
With an exhaustless real flow 

Of lovely Gratitude. 
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IV. 

To Mends, my thanks I freely send. 
And pray in Heaven they may land. 
Where joys will meet them unrestrained. 
Endeared by Gratitude. 

V. 
What are man's hopes while here he's hurl'd. 
When this existence shall be furPd; 
He trusts to find Ike glofiom world> 
Prepared by Gratitude. 

VI. 

Lord of all majesty aad pom'f, 
Thy cattdort in my bosom shower. 
Join me again in death's dark hour. 
With love and Gratitude. 
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TO SILENCE. 

Lovely maid of the grove. 
Never destiuM to rove. 

Nor ever to fashion's path led. 
My companion still be^ 
Thus beneath the lime-tree. 

Whose drooping, boughs shelter my head. 

What enrapturous charms 
I have had in thy arms; 

When thou, sad distress hast consoPd; 
Oh! what pleasures combined. 
As Pve often reclinM, 

And on the moss'd hillocks I've roll'd. 
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Pendant willows that wave> 
O'er the warrior's grave. 

To hreezes the slightest shall bend ; 
I'll watch duly with care. 
And at eve I'll repair. 

To comfort my partner and friend. 

Oh ! let Silence prevail. 
And her stillness PU hail. 

Till dews shall give ease to my heart; 
When the moon's silver light 
Is deep shrouded in night ; 

In sadness, at last I'll depart. 
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INLAND NAVIGATION. 



Tbe River Brett rises about five miles from Lavenbam, and mns as natore 
directs to tbe Stonr. It affords one of the Baest specolatioos for a canal to 
Mistley. In 1796, tbe oelebnted Renoie was employod to survey the irsle, and 
declared pvblicly it was tbe most eli^ble opportunity for a~ canal, that be had 
ever seen. 



Now Commerce thron'd upon the car of state. 
While nations numberless her mandate wait. 
Greets all her children with a cheering smile. 
And counsels thus her fast improving isle : 
" Far distant climes discovered, and explored. 
Have with their wealth your costly coffers stor'd, 
Ypur hardy seamen by my arm secured. 
Have every evil fearlessly endur'd; 



Through scorcfaing nui, aad cfaillifigeotd tfiey plough. 

Where ne'er heSovt appeared the vent'rous piow; 

Thro' seas unknown, wndaunted now tiiey Fo«fli» 

Sure like the nuigoei, ctill to find their home; 

To taste ooee oiore the streets of sociai biiM, 

And greet their partner with a hearty kiss; 

While hopeftti children hear the sailor's tale> 

And all its honors feelingly bewail. 

The eLieiBi Uafning to his gallant feaAs, 

With quicker throb his little bosom beata. 

The love of glory kindled in his heart. 

Makes him resolve, "when big'* to play his part; 

Thus a stout race of marines succeeds. 

To emulate their fath^v' noble deeds. 

Now be our um your native land to biess. 

And banish thence the waiUngs of distress. 

My riches spvead o'er ev*ry inland bill. 

And with my merchandize, your valleys W; 

This to facilitate, invention's force. 

Presents a new and never4ailing source : 

Cut deep canak through ev'ry fertile field. 

Fed by the stieams your rapid rivers yield. 
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Let the long conduit, distant hills unite^ 
And bear my burden o'er its awful height: 
Let all combine the useful work to aid. 
And bless the country with an mland trade. 
But be that wretch enrolPd amongst your foes. 
Who would improvement selfishly oppose ; 
Who, to advance some paltry prioate end. 
Refrains his country's interest to defend ! 
Thro' a deep duct be Brett's rich stream convey'd. 
To prop the ruin of our sinking trade; 
Nature has form'd the ever-flowing tide. 
That o'er its bosom freighted flats might ride; 
No more shall languish in a sickly state 
Our town of Lavenham, decay'd of late; 
But once again its prosp'ring head shall rise. 
And laden wharfs shall greet the smiling skies ! " 
Thus spake the Goddess in her anxious love. 
While lengthen'd plaudits its acceptance prove : 
Oh ! may I live the happy day to see. 
When the rich blessing shall completed be ; 
And plenty scatter with unsparing hand. 
Abundant bounty o'er a famish'd land; 
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Let not Sir Robert, apprehension feel 

That from his property the scheme will steal ; 

Let not Sir William's groundless fear persuade 

That payments must be tediously delayed ; 

His interest certain, and advantage sure. 

He still may rest contented and secure ; 

Let Parker,* Rowley,f Pocklington,;^ unite. 

And lend with Wilson, § their auspicious might 

On their kind projects blessings shall descend. 

And each be greeted as the Poor Man's Friend ! ! 



• Sir Wm. Ptokcr, Bart. Melfoid HaQ. + Sir Wm. Rowley, Bart. M. P. 
Teodring HaU. t Sir Robert Pocklington, Chelaworth. * R. Wilson, Euq. 
Bildettooe. 
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THE SAVIOUR. 

To thee, my voice I raise^ thoiK glorious theme! 

Thou greaty thou eudleis, iiever.£Bdliiig iouxce 

Of present bliss and future expectation! 

Thou all perfection! changeless still and brilliant; 

Thou light setherial on the dusky eartb> 

Who with thy influence divine controul'st it: 

Who dost diffuse thy spirit through the soul^ 

Brightening the dawn of mortal intellect! 

Crown'd with eternal radiance, infinite; 

Thou dart'st thy beauty thro' this tearful maze 

And pining melancholy hastes away ! 

Thou, the consoler of th' afflicted mind ! 

The comfort of the friendless wanderer ! 

A kindly bairn to ease the aching heart. 

And stem the course of agonizing sorrow ! 
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The great physician, and the king of kings I 

A God of purest lo?e, inestimable : 

Thou, who dost guard from cruel woe's assault 

The weeping widow and her orphan brood ! 

The world's great Saviour ! Son of majesty I 

Who finom destruction resca'dst fallen man 

And bore thyself the bunden of his sins : 

Misguided man, and oould'st thou not pereeive. 

When awful glor^ ccNoopaas'd him aroimd. 

And his redeeming wonders i^ook the soul. 

Aught to eradicate the tainted poison. 

Whose rankling venom urg'd you to your ruin ? 

Oh ! blind of heart ! and could you not perceive. 

That He was innocent and free from crime ? 

What! — to rebel against your righteous Lord! 

Enormity; — too great almost for thought : 

'Gainst him, who purehas'd with his precious blood 

The matchless prize of immortanty! 

Who all resisdess yielded to the .Cross, 

And for hb murderero his latest prayer 

To the high throne of majesty presented — 

*' Forgive them Father, for they know me not! 1 '* 
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TO A GNAT. 

Poor heedless gnat! thy wing's by flame destroyed, 
I now will take away thy suffering life. 

Poor curious insect; thou by light decoy'd. 
Hast ended all thy little worldly strife. 



AN AXIOM. 

" Nought Jbut love can answer love 

And render bliss secure/' — 
fiut virtue, nought can virtue prove, 

s 

To make that bliss most pure. 
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A DREAM. 

If ever dream possess'd a mortal's mind. 
With thoughts beyond this boisterous world to fly; 

T^ inhabit one to ev'ry good inclined, 
Where smiling happiness forbids to sigh; 

My last night's vision flutters on my heart. 

Dwells in my thought and dwells upon my sight; 

I must 'its beauties to the world impart. 
And soar undaunted in a heay'nly flight. 



My sleepy fancy led me to a scene. 

Where views Elysian all their charms reveal. 
And widely spread is nature's loveliest green, 

A place most fitting mortal woes to heal. 
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The time was eve and silence blest the hoar. 
No earthly object did my dream molest; 

I left that vale and all 'its soothing pow'r. 
And climb'd with easy steps a hilly crest 

When suddenly my wondering eyes beheld. 

In the letherial space a silr'ry car. 
Wherein the moon her lighted course fulfilPd, 

And strictly rul'd a glorious circular. 

What words can eqaid the next splendid view. 
From distant skies she seem'd to move along; 

Like sol uprising from his bed of dew> 
Four stars of brightest radiance round her hung: 

She joined the moon which seem'd a glimmering ray. 
She so surpassed the majesty of night; 

At last the moon by clouds was calPd away. 
And the whole vision vaniah'd from ny ughU 



77 

The reality was but a dieam^ 

I regretted 'its airy flight. 
Awoke and found a mom serraie. 

Had hid the sombre shades of night. 
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PRIDE. 

Though great the ills which man assail. 
Our pride we sure should most bewail : 
Though one inay in a hut reside. 
Another in his coach may ride. 
Each in proportion has his pride. 
Whether in splendour or distress. 
The foremost vice is pride to press : 
Nor should the wealthy look with scorn. 
On those who are by fate forlorn; 
At least 'tis certain, man must die. 
The poor and rich — the low and high ; 
The coward mingles with the brave. 
There 's no distinction in the grave ; 
But king and peasant shortly must. 
Together turn to kindred dust. 
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THE BLACKBIRD. 

I. 

S£E that sweet songster in a cage. 
Kept from its feUows in the air. 

They unrestrain'd in play engage. 
While that poor bird's denied a share. 

11. 

When 'twas encompassed ronnd with ha^. 
In ease its downy bosom press'd, 

A fierce hawk ey'd it for his prey. 
And seiz'd its unprotected nest 

III. 

A ploughman " turning *' near the hedge. 
The hawk disturbed — and off he flew. 

He dropt it close by the ditch's edge. 
But first its little home o'erthrew. 
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IV. 

A shepherd-boy whose flocks had stray'd. 
While in the shade he sleeping lay. 

In terror stnctest search had made. 
And near the bird pursa'd his way. 

V. 
Startling with pfeasore at its fate. 

Which gave him power to secure 
Its little life without debate. 

He quickly matchM and auule it sure. 

VL 
To get it food its matron kind 

Far, far away that mom had flown; 
Retum'd in gladness — but» alasf 

Soon found her helpless diarge was gone. 

VII. 

Swift thn/ the bri'ry hedge she flew. 
And in dismay she tremblmg stKwe, 

To chirp each tender bc^ she knew. 
To call the ol^ect of her love. 
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VIII. 

Her cries soon tousM the feathered band. 
The lyre of pity join'd the strain. 

Her aniuous hopes suspended stand. 
Again she call'd^-^but call'd in vain. 

IX. 

Each note more faintly falt'ring came. 
Her plaintive voice thrilPd in the sky; 

Her little heart felt phrenzy's flame. 
Her feeble wing refused to fly. 

X. 

No expectation nov remain- d. 
To rear her child as she relied; 

Reverse, so sad, her bosom pained. 
She pinM — ^in three short days she died. 



'^ 
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ON A 

. FAVOURITE BLACKBIRD. 

When eastern tints the distant hills adorn. 
The market minstrel hails the dawning mom; 
He pipes '' my dame " and peals the merry chimes, 
A thousand times more musical than rhymes^ 
A captive made, unfledg'd within the nest. 
With glorious freedom never was he blest; 
For liberty's release he never sighM — 
Nor wish'd for pleasures he had never tried ; 
In calm content the happy pris'ner sings; 
And praises Fortune for the good she brings. 
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VICISSITUDE. 

The morn now opens with a golden show. 

And busy peasants to their labour go ; 

The sun ascends in majesty of lights 

And laughing fields present a pleasing sight; 

The harvest waves its promise o'er the hilis> 

And with expectancy the fanner fills. 

Or wide extended o*er the sanny plains^ 

Invites the sickle of the early swains ; 

See them in order march along the glade. 

While in the sunbeams shines the polishM blade. 

Not for war's havoc, but to yield increase — 

Not for destruction, but the arts of peace ; 

While fraught with promise seems the jocund mom. 

While glowing tints the ruddy east adorn. 
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Tlieir joyous hearts no disappointment fear. 
And all combine their happy hopes to cheer, 
A moment more and boding darkness shrouds^ 
The brilliant prospect in thick coming clouds. 
The rain descends in slowly-falling drops. 
The anxious husbandman enquiring stops; 
Dark and more dark the changing heaven's lower. 
Fast and more fast comes down the thunder shower; 
The loi|d explosion frights the startl'd air. 
And frequent lightning darts its vivid glare; 
Now prostrate lies the promise of the plain. 
Destroy^ and delug'd by the beating rain. 
No more alas! the loaded stalk shall ris^. 
And bend its head beneath the rip'ning skies. 
The reaper now with heart oppressed and sore. 
Views the destruction of his winter store; 
While anxious fear within his bosom bums. 
He droops his head — and to his home returns ! 
And thus through life the mom of youth is bright. 
The clouds of manhood dull its lovely light. 
And all its glory ends in ttffed night ! 



f "- 
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SHORT SKETCH 

OF A 

SUMMER'S MORNING. 

L 
Hail ! spleadid views of earthly beauty, 

Summer^s pleasing scenes inrite ; 
Loud they call me to my duty^ 

Bid me thank the God of light 

II. 

The earth is strewed with blooming flowers. 
And nature every where is gay ; 

Sweet feather'd warblers fill the bowers. 
And gladly bail the new-bom day. 

HI. 

The insect leaves his little home. 
Regardless now of winter's blast ; 

Refresh'd by warmth begins to roam. 
Nor thinks how soon his life is past 



IV. 

The ruddy nulk-maid ere the son. 

Had climb'd yon high and distant hill; 

Was in the field her task begon^ 
Her polish'd pail with milk to filL 

V. 

Seated beside her charge she sings. 
Her wishes ne'er exceed her lot ; 

But free from pride and all its stings. 
She 's happy in her lowly cot. 

VI. 

With sprightly heart and scanty fare. 
The cowherd trips along the plain; 

The skylark just begins her lay. 
To welcome dawning day again. 

VII. 

The school-boy skips o'er rugged ridges. 
Fallows tum'd up by the plough; 

Gay and sparkling are the hedges. 
All is brisk and happy now. 
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VIII. 

Now high ascends the sun in heaven. 
And sheds his beams on all mankind ; 

To all the earth 'tis kindly given> 
To view the day that God design'd. 
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ON HEARINO BIT HI7SBAND 
RELATE THE PARTICULARS OF TBE WRECK 

OPTHB 

HUNTER CUTTER. 

ADDRESSED TO CAPTAIN WM. OSTLER. 

I. 

The sky was unruffled — ^the evemng was bright. 
Odoriferous breezes their sweetness exhaled. 

While the moon from on high poured her silvery light» 
On the ocean transparent, a dear Uncle ssdl'd. 

II. 

Fast, fast o'er the waters> his ship leaves the view. 
Of the home he has quitted — his country and friends. 

He has left a lov'd wife with a tender adieu ! 
And to catch a last look o^er the bidwark he bends. 



III. 

The land where in youth he has clamber'd the hill. 
To hail the first breeze of the sun-gilded mom 

Still possesses his fancy — he pictures it still. 
While toss'd o'er the ocean— that desert forlorn ! 
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IV. 

All was calm till the morning; when dark rolPd the wave. 
And the loud howling wind some misfortune portends; 

The pilot was Death ! and his course to the grave ! 
For alas ! they all perish'd in the Hasbro' sands. 

V. 

The shrill cries of despair came in vain to the shore. 
As they scmk unassisted — oh ! horrible sight ! 

For none through the surf could a passage explore. 
And the life-boat * alas ! had not yet come to light 

VI. 

Had that noble invention then fearlessly saiPd, 
They might have been sav^d from the perilous sea, 

A husband — a father had not been bewaiPd, 
And a sister f been sUU from insanity free. . 



* Th6 life-boat bad been iaveDted long before this— bat not fttatio&ed at 
HMbro*. 

■f The sudden and unexpected wreck of the Hunter, and the loss of the 
whole crew, (18th Feb. 1807), bad such a melancholy eifect upon the iniiid 
of Mrs. Robert Ribbans, eldest sister of Mr. John Ostler, the Chief Mate, 
that she has been low-spirited ever since. 
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VII. 

Had the billows relentless but bore his loy'd coTse^ 
Where sorroHiDg friends watch'd the pitiless deep. 

Had his relics been laid in the plume-waving hearse. 
Though sad, it were sweet to his kindred to weep. 

VIII. 

In his mild beaming soul truth and virtue e'er stayM, 
To obey his least wish all would willingly fly ; 

By his bounty and thanks they were largely repaid. 
And 'twas his from misfortune to banish the sigh ! 

IX. 

So, farewell dear Uncle — I forget thy fond look. 
Though but a few seasons had over me past. 

Since thy gifts when a child — I so pleasingly took^ 
And hop'd — ^but in vain — that they weranot the last 

X. 

Never more earthly care shall thy spirit molest. 

From the water's vast depth tlirough regions all pure. 

You have enter'd yon haven where peaceful you rest. 
Where thy heavenly pilot has anchored thee sure! 
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TO SARAH. 

Thou least cans't smooth life's rugged road. 
And make me bear its burthens well ; 

For virtue loves thy blest abode. 

And with my friend delights to dwell. 

Come smiling spring with lively green. 
Come flowers which sweetest perfume lend ; 

Come summer with your sweets serene. 
And deck the dwelling of my friend. 
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SLAVERY. 

Blacken'd looks in any dress. 

Thou Slavery, art mean and base ; 

Life, the Great Disposer gave, 

]ftut if irith thee, give me the grave; 

Fiend of every hellish troop. 

See how she makes the youthful droop ; 

See the ag'd in lingering anguish. 

See how gentle females languish; 

Vd rather die than I would be 

Doom'd to dreadful Slavery. 
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FREEDOM. 

Hail ! thou Freedom — child of nature. 
The Briton's proudest boast; 

Beauty marked in ev'ry feature. 
Dear Liberty 's my toast. 

Ev'ry feeling free, unfetter'd. 
From tyranny's dark frown. 

E'en the ploughman though unletter'd. 
Still hails thee as his own. 

Child of nature \ bom to please. 

O'er ocean swiftly sail; 
Hie thee spirit! o*er the. seas. 

And bid the negro hail ! 

On Britain shed thy rays benign. 
For sure thou lov'st to call her tUne. 
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TO ANNA. 
I. 

This day, my love, recalls my tear. 
Remembrance makes me sigh; 

Her form I view — ^her words I hear; 
" Rebecca, I must die.'* 

II. 

But Anna dear, PU cease to grieve. 

Nor dare my God offend ; 
Who bade her this bleak desert leave. 

Her earthly pains to end. 

IIL 

My rapt'rous thoughts transport anew, 
I seem with angels bright to see. 

My sister sharing heavenly joy. 
Says — *^ Do not weep for me." 
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WRITTEN IN A GROVE. 

Through the dark rolling clouds^ 
Like pale Death's murky shrouds; 

No shadow seen — 
How hollow was the breeze. 
Betwixt the leafless trees. 

Deprived of green. 

Then the bird of night scream'd. 
And no pale oib there beam'd. 

Along the mead — 
And each now and again. 
The cold sleet and rain 

Fell on my head. 
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Then the tall poplars wav'd^ 
And the night's terror brav'd. 

The willow too — 
While the hurricane swayM> 
In the hawthorn's thick shade. 

The worm did glow. 

As thus gazing I stood. 
And intently I view'd 

The solemn scene — 
On a sudden there came. 
With her shadowy flame, 

. Nighfs brilliant Queen! 
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REFLECTIONS 



IV 



ACTON CHURCHYARD. 

Thi» the retreat of enemy and friend. 

Of strife the resting place, of care the end; 

Here comes the mother to lament and weep. 

Where lie her offspring in oblivion's sleep ; 

The poor and proud shall mingle in the grave. 

No virtue rescues, and no wealth can save; 

Here memory mourns the rosy moments gone. 

Here we reflect while heavy hours roll on : 

Here we the Saviour's perfect prayer repeat. 

And sigh for pardon at his mercy-seat; 

No worldly schemes my heaven-bound thoughts retard. 

With serious mien I pace the hallow'd yard; 

H 
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Hful christian spirit! cheering, social, calm> 
O'er all my soul diffuse thy precious balm ; 
Thou, the best solace of the poor that grieve ! 
Who never faiPst the wretched to relieve ; 
Let my poor heart thy consolation aid. 
With promised joys that never more shall fade. 
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Death to the guilty mind may terrors shew. 
And with Ms sting may threaten sorest woe ; 
But to the good no terrors can disclose. 
Reflection dissipates terrestrial woes. 



Sublime acquirements heaven's wonders shew ! 

On earth the brightest rays of knowledge shine. 
Science no more is doubtful here below : 

Pursue her charms and all her powers are thine ! 
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A SHEPHERD TO HIS DOG. 

Come hither old Boxer nor leave me again^ 
And quit the warm dwelling to wander in vain; 
Come search for the fragments all scattered around^ 
Indeed I rejoice now to see my old hound; 
You silly old dog what inducM you to roam. 
So long and so far froiti your master and home ? 
No more wish to roTe, but lay snug in your bed. 
And share with your friend his small morsel of bread ; 
Come hither and lick my pale withering hand. 
And make yourself happy with one sincere friend; 
Come here my old partner lie down at my feet. 
No more be the victim of strangers' deceit; 
Go, go to my cabin and there be at rest. 
For home you will find in the end to be best 
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LINES 

OCCASIONEP BT READING THB FOLLOWING PARAGRAPH 

IN A NEWSPAPER. 



** On the 5th of November, 1801, a mob of christian aavagea at Bary 
St. Edmund's, were indalgiog themaelves in the inbuman amueemeDt of 
baiting a Ball ; the poor anioMl, (which was by nature perfectly gentle, bat 
which had been privately baited in the laoraing, and goaded with sharp in> 
•trnmenCs, in order to render him furious eDough for public exhibition, 
althongh tied down with r^pes, in his ag«>uy and rage, bailed as he was by 
dogs, and gored by brutes in the shape of men), burst from his tethers, to 
the great terror of his tormentevs, and to Ihe bo smaU danger of the peace- 
able inhabitants of the place. After this the poor beMt was doomed to be 
a victim of still greater barbarity, of fresh tortures .inflicted : he was entangled 
again with ropes, and horrible, monstrous to relate! his hoofs were cutoff 
and he again baited while he had to defend himself on his mangled bleeding 
•tumps." 

It was customary in Lavenham to bait a Bull on the 5th of November, 
bat the Reverend James Buck, (a few years before his death, 1834), had 
the satisfaction of effecting his laudable desire of abolishing the PDBLIC 
exhibition of this highly disgraceful and cowardly pastime : disgraceful to 
our country in general, and to the exalted character of the British nation. 



How blest that heart which for afHiction feels. 
While dojim the cheek the tear of pity steals; 
And purer far the happiness that flows. 
From heav'n-born feelings sympathetic throes ; 
Than aught that guilt's vile votaries can know. 
Or their cemorseless cruelty bestow ; 
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Ah ! once this spot a theatre was made 
For cruel scenes inhumanly display'd; 
Where bulls and dogs in useless contest fought^ 
And " Sons of Reason ** satisfaction sought 
From sights would sicken feeling's gentle heart. 
Where want of courage barb'd oppression's dart. 
Sunk in barbarity — in vice declin'd^ 
Incapable to taste that bliss refin'd. 
Which deeming ev'ry cruelty a stain. 
Revolts abhorrent from inflicting pain; 
No spark of pity glow'd within their breast. 
No kind compassion mourn' d with the distrest : 
Now brighter days have banish'd that disgrace. 
And youthful exercise makes glad the place. 
While guileless bosoms all their sports enhance, 
The ev'ning ends with " merry wild-worm's dance ; 
When sinks the sun 'mid bright encrimson'd rays. 
And western skies present a distant blaze; 
The night-dews fall, the shadows faintly play. 
And end the glitt'ring glory of the day; 
Their bodies weary and their slumbers light. 
They then return to sleep away the night 
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The pious Pastor merits higher praise ' 
Than the faint tribute of my humble lays; 
Still should our gratitude unbounded flow. 
To him who helps the desolate and low ; — 
Who, when distresses numberless assail. 
Assists the poor, nor scorns their mournful tale ; — 
Who, with a frown, no harmless pastime blames^ 
But grants the mead and shares their rustic games ;- 
Who wisely banish'd from this favour'd place. 
Those cruel sports which stain'd it with disgrace ; 
With aged step who treads the sacred aisle. 
And anguish bears with meek, submissiye smile : 
In language sound and fiU'd with gospel grace. 
Who paints salvation with a cheerful face; 
Whose doctrine shews the never-failing way. 
To those who come to hear it and to pray. 
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THE DRONE. 

Rouse up sleepy drone. 
And give to heav'ns majesty the praise 
For all the luscious treasure of the hive. 
For all the num'rous golden gifts bestowed. 
Nor bask so heedless of a sluggard's fate; 
Lo ! winter's chilling grasp shall close thy life 
With not a covering, nor a solace 
From one endearing, real, faithful friend. 
Rouse up, no longer squander time, *' prepare to die.'' 
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CONSOLATION. 

I. 

Mourn not my kind love, at the harshness of fate. 
When my soul shall be borae from earth far away ; 

Thou yet may'st be happy in this mortal state. 
For heaven supports in the sorrowful day. 

II. 
What though thy lov'd friend be laid cold on the bier. 

Whose soul to Elysium swift wings her high flight; 
Fresh [Measures untasted to thee may appear, — 

Thro' the mist of tiie morning, day breaks more bright. 

III. 

Ere the pangs of parting we mournfully know. 
Ere yet we are scourg'd by thy chastening will ; 

Instnict us good Lord ! with devotion to glow, 
Submissite and meek under every ill. 
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IV. 
Away ev'ry thought of terrestrial bliss^ 

Which flatters the fancy in this life's career; 
There 's a world to come of more value than this. 

Where visions angelic shall shortly appear.. 

V. 
Where echo the praises of goodness and worth. 

Where flowers unfading for ever shall bloom; 
Where aided by angels the righteous come forth. 

To scenes never darkened by sorrow's sad gloooL 

VI. 

Oh ! land where for ever dwell goodness and peace. 
Where innocence pure is quite happy and blest ; 

Ere the storms of life with my being shall cease. 
My babe * may partake of that heavenly rest 

VII. 

But, dear Frederick, if still I must bid adieu ! 

Let not thy fond mind be by grief overweigh'd ; • 
A bud is fast opening sweet to thy view. 

Shall soothe thy 'lorn heart when thy love's but a shade. 

* Thete lines were presented to me, (Feb. 7, 1820), the night before my 
•on was born. p. K. 
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VIII. 

May he flomish and bloom in the ripening bow'r. 
Of Wisdom, retreatiiig from vanity's i»gfat; 

Expand in his shade * like an opening flower. 
And bring forth the firuit of his heavenly light. 

IX. 

The home of that Being, mysterious Divine, 
The source of all generous, noble, and true ; 

To celebrate. Seraphs exulting shall join. 

To yield to their Maker the homage that 's due. 

X. 

Then let dearest husband, these glories invite. 
And wisely endeavour each shock to endure ; 

To surmount the decrees of all-threat'ning fate> 
Remember, in heaven felicity 's sure. 

XL 

Sweet Paradise ! holy and marvellous place I 
Where no clouds intervene its beauties to blight; 

But stars their fix'd orbits unceasingly trace. 

Bright glittering gems round the Queen of the night ! 

• Wiidoni. 
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XII. 
Whose sUvery beams so transparently shine. 

The seaman to guide o*er the ocean's blue wave ; 
For e'en on the dark and the dangerous brine; 

His wish is to succour — his urn is to save ! 

XIII. 
This balm o'er the wounded unceasingly pour'd. 

Misfortune is ever by heaven allay'd ; 
The poor suffering wretch is to joy restor'd. 

And care in the garb of contentmeBt array'd. 

XIV. 

When destiny bids and your love must expire. 
Gaze not on her grave nor to sorrow give way ; 

The life He bestow'd He again may require. 
And you sliall come to me with little delay ! 
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TO SARAH. 

In the morning of life. 
Free from sorrow and strife, 

I thought happiness ne'er would depart; 
But that mom it appears. 
Was o'ercast with my tears. 

When I wedded the youth of my heart. 

But love's genial rays. 

May illumine my days. 
While my duty with care I perform ; 

The ev'ning appearing. 

With prospects more cheering, 
I exult that I've pass'd by the storm. 
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Then at life's certain close, 

I shall wok to repose. 
Nor may conscience once cause me to start ; 

May I 'wake at the dawn. 

Of eternity's mom. 
And again meet the iiiend of my heart 
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TO YOUTH. 

Ah ! Youths you little think how short the space> 
While pleasure leads you in her sportive train; 

With her th' uncertain path of life ^ou trace; 
A few frail comforts but an age of pain. 

O hasten then from her alluring charms. 
Let your free minds to virtue soar on high ; 

So shall your souls be free from all alarms. 
Rise from the earth and gain the arched sky ! 
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ON AN OAK. 

The ripening wheat is now changing its hue. 
The grey bearded barley is peeping between; 

The hair-bell displays its soft blossom of blue^ 
And each varying tint adds a charm to the scene. 

Behold yonder Oak with its branches spread wide^ 
How cool is the fragrance it scatters around; 

But often alas ! by yon silvery tide^ 
In days of my youth did I sportfully bound. 

Then parch'd was the spot all unshaded and bare. 
Oh! still I can trace it in memory's eye; 

An acorn then planted and fenced round with care. 
To preserve it from such young children as I. 
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Has gain'd as it grew, till 'tis now in its prime^ 
The pride of our Island, a flourishing tree; 

When I am laid low by the hard hand of time. 
Those branches my children shall flourishing see. 



ON A RETURNED NOTE. 

§ 

Think not though I this return 
That I with indignation bum; 
Through life endeavour to pursue 
The conduct that is just and true; 
And if to wrong you ever tend. 
Read, repent, and strive to mend. 
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TO SARAH. 

Cease not my heart these sigfas^ 
Flow on sweet Friendship's tear; 

Where 's that once valoed prize ? 
Alas! 'tis insincere. 

How dark the fairest soene^ 
The brightest proq^ts end; 

Where 's now the smiling mien 
I witnt ss*d in my friend. 

Does Censure, earthly foe. 
Entwine around her soul ; 

Forbid warm Friendship's glow 
And all its sweets controul ; 



lis 

To yiews that soon may fade. 
Has HER false heart aspir'd ; 

And left the humble shade^ 

To mourn the warmth required ? 

How cheerful was that mom. 

To which my thoughts still bend : 

But its return forlorn^ 

For I have lost my friend. 

To the cbear <tomb of death. 
From husband's, parents' view; 

Seem mi/ frail 4!ransient Inrealh 
May go — and then adkii ! 

Live thou — false tales avert. 
At length I '11 be forgiv'n ; 

And hail with joyous heart. 
The Majesty of heav'n ! 
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ON THE FIRE AT 

•N- 'N- « « « « 'g 

The rich man's wealth is now in ashes laid^ 
No such misfortunes can the poor invade ^ 
He once a menial as his parents were^ 
Tum'd the hard glehe> content with scanty fare; 
He rose on earth tis lofty cedars rise. 
In prosp'rous gales and lucky enterprise; 
Disgusting pride then triumphed o'er his heart. 
And I was driven from his sport» apart; 
Destructive fire now threatens ruin wide> 
Poor and unpitied is the faU of pride. 
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THE WORKHOUSE. 

Behold ! assembled 'round yon crowded door^ 
For weekly pay, the needy parish poor; 
See wrinkled widows winding off their yarn. 
And smiling orphans strive their mite to earn ; 
A rich endowment is provided thepe. 
The young to stimulate, the old to cheer; 
No cruel lashes are endur'd by day. 
No pallets comfortless their toils repay ; 
But kind and many are the varied ways. 
Which calm the paupers' dilatory days y. 
This wise provision some from guilt may save. 
For all it soothes their journey to the grave. 
What without charity can life afford ? 
Gifts to the poor are loans " unto the Lord." 
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Though no requital on the earth be given, 

A sure reward is register'd in heaven; 

What pleasures flow from easing the oppress'd f 

What charms are found in helping the distress'd ! 

While one man bends beneath his bursting bags. 

There struggling want, in complicated rags; 

With folded arms and scarcely cover'd legs. 

In meek humility — a trifle begs; 

Who can describe the horrid pangs that haunt 

The still enduring misery of want? 

Or who can paint what shrinking shame conceals. 

Nor sink beneath the sympathy he feels? 

Though Plenty now her countless treasure pour. 
We can't indemnify a constant store; 
As turns the wheel its ev'ry part we see. 
Shall first and last in due succession be; 
Thus in life's ever-varying career. 
Should we regard futurity with fear; 
Prosperity 's bright days so soon pass by. 
We scarce perceive their folly *ere they fly ; 
'Ere we reflect upon our shattered state, 
'Tis made unchanging by the law of (ate; 
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The brightest mom is oft deform'd with clouds^ 
The silver moon a misty vapour shrouds ; 
Thus ever changing is life's chequer'd scene. 
And with our pleasures troubles intervene; 
Thus evanescent hopes extatic dream. 
And draughts of bliss with bitter poison teem ! 
As self-advancement is our constant aim. 
On sure foundation let us build our fame. 
To our own interest no longer blind. 
Let charity divine direct our mind. 
Then shall ouf treasure be laid up in store. 
Where disappointment can assail no more. 
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A WISH. 

C#ULD I like Goldsmith elegantly soar^ 

Or cruel scenes with thrilling Duck explore; 

Still melt the harden'd heart with tale of pain. 

And pride present an object of disdain; 

On Milton's wing ascend the heaven's high mount. 

And taste rich blessings from its sacred fount; 

Then might description feelingly display. 

The glow of rapture — darkness of dismay ; 

And for a subject fitting such a muse. 

This is the theme my doating soul would chuse ; 

Lost were those glorious charms with joy replete. 

But now recovered is the dear retreat. 

Where my affection kind return may meet. 
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THE IDIOT. 

Lo ! weU-known Noddy with quick step before^ 

And zeal officious, opes the pulpit door: 

Or when the death-bell tolls its solemn sound. 

With stupid gaze looks anxiously around; 

He knows not — cares not — who is summon'd hence. 

Anxious alone to claim the promis'd pence. 

And as the awful ceremony 's read. 

He strolls unconscious o'er the silent dead ; 

Oh ! happy Idiot ! undisturbed thy breast. 

No vain alarms prevent thy tranquil rest; 

That bliss which Providence on earth denies. 

Awaits thee two-fold in the cloudless skies ! 
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EPITAPH 

ON A 

FRIEND WHO DIED OF CONSUMPTION. 

COMPOSED 
AT THE AGE OF THIRTEEN, 

No longer shed keen sorrow'^ teaj'> 
To weep for Charles how vaiii»^ 

His soul's not lost, his body's here^ 
Free from consumptive pain. 

Afllietion mark'd him for her child. 

During his earthly stay; 
In dissolution's hour he smil'd. 

And haii'd eternal day ! 
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Hail sweet Compliance! thou raisest the soul 
To raptures^ and sink'st it in tears of joy. 
The object that thou pursuest is peace ; 
Reconciliation flows from thy 
Angelic resolutions, in abounding 
Streams of unsullied righteousness ! 
Penitence glows in the repentant heart. 
And shines to the world as a star in heaven 1 
While Pity's tear, transports the sufferer 
(After disobedience and the frowns 
Of censuring foes;) to a distant sphere 
Of utttadted eternal happinei^! 
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THE SWEETS 

OF 

INNOCENT LOVE. 

How oflen have I suck'd the luscious sweets 
The feehng heart in fond affection meets^ 
And stopp'd the gnomon in its rapid course^ 
When pleasures flow'd from love's hyblaean source. 
How jocund then the blithsome moments flew. 
Light and unnotic'd as the morning dew ; 
When books and converse wing'd the rosy hours. 
And o'er our path were strew'd the freshest flowers; 
While others moum'd the tedious lapse of time. 
Our souls engag'd in conference sublime; 
Unwearied still in endless acts of love. 
Or to each other, or to Him above. 
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Would roam unfettered through the fields of space^ 
And in His works his endless bounty trace ; 
Thus rolPd delightful, fast succeeding years, 
'Till that soft mom which banish'd all our fears; 
Which banish'd all love's terrors and alarms. 
And made us happy in each others' arms ; 
What brilliant prospects did that mom display ; 
How fraught with promise seemed that golden day ; 
Through the long vista of succeeding time. 
What bliss was pictur'd, endless and sublime; 
No gloom appear'd our glowing hope to chill. 
But in perapective all was blooming still. 
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WRITTEN UNDER A DRAWING 

or THB 

ANGEL APPEARING TO JOSEPH. 

Angeuc form — divinely bright! 
Messenger of peaoe and light. 

With iftings of joy extended wide> — 
A brighter form m spl^idottr bound. 
At the last tmnqpet's swiiii sound. 

Shall be my souI^s celestial guide ! 



He that on views of interest depends. 

Makes those his enemies who once were friends. 



Ten thousand worlds above me shine. 
And not one point of earth is mine. 



At angels birth by heaven's decree. 
Was bom endearing Sympathy. 
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THE ADIEU, 

'WRITTEN ABOUT A WEEK BEFORE THE AUTHOR DIED.. 

Hail ! gentle delight, stay longer I ^ay» 
The birds are all singing on every spray. 

Then tany my Frederick so trne; 
Leave not the full glass, but round let it pass. 
No love in another could ever surpass 

The fondness that binds me to you. 

Soft twilight sha^l serve for our lamp on the way, 
Did you know my desire, I 'm sure you would stay. 

Adieu ! Kentwell friends, what a pain ! 
But let ns not part; for too sadly 1 fear. 
This ADIEU seems to say, with love's sparkling tear. 

We never shall meet here again. 

FINIS. 




tATENHAM SCHOOL 

Is «teblwbed for tiie purpo&t of educating Yoaths intended for MerriMin^s, 
Farmen, and Tiademen, as well as to afford instruction to those who^ are 
dssirous of qualifying^ tberaselves for the Professions. 

Each pupil is requestad to bring with him a pair of sheets, six towels, 
clothes and hair brushes, a silver spoon, and a knife and fork, all distinctljr 



Theie are two vacations, namel j Christmas and Midsnramer, at Which. 
tiBM the pupils are sent home ; or an additional chaige is made. , . 

At the daily examinations, medals of distinction are distributed acooiding 
to the progms the pupils are found to hare made. These distinctions cany 
with them little privileges and indulgences, not in common to the other 
papils. 

Yearly examinations sre held and prizes awarded 

The punishments consist genenlly of confinement and extra leMont: 
corporal puniriiroent is wholly precluded. 

The pupib are not allowed to perambulate the town, nor are they permitted 
to leave the grounds without the cousent of Mb. RiBBAirs. 

Two pupils sleep in a bed and pnyers are read when they rise in the 
morning and when they retire to rest: thej are instructed in the principles 
of the Cbristian religion and attend the Esteblished church. 

No pupil will be admitted for a Ie« term than one year; and as no 
entrsnce money is demanded, a quarter's notice most be given before the 
removal of a pupil, or the sum of Five pounds paid. 

The most respectaUe references to gentlemen whose sons have been 
•ducated at the school. 

Mnsic, Drawing, and Dancing by proper masterB. 

LAVENHAM is a very healthy place Ten miles from Bury, Ten from 
Hadleif^, Twelve from Stowmarket, Twenty fixmi Ipswich, Eqfhteea from 
CSokhiittr, Seven 6om Sudbury, and Sixty-three from London. 
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